The  Blind  Man's  ADDea 


Stranger,  I  know  not  who  you  be,  nor  whether  charitably  inclined,  but  in 
the  name  of  humanity  I  appeal  to  your  charity.  Buy  this  'ballad  of  me,  and 
remember,  "He  that  giveth  to  the  poor  lendeth  to  the  Lord." 


What  is  my  name,  from  whence  I  came, 

It  little  recks  to  thee ; 
You  are  noble  and  kind,  I  am  poor  and  blind, 

And  I  ask  for  charity. 

Many  a  day  has  passed  away  into  the  bygone  years, 
Since  the  blue  skies  I  ha^e  seen  with  my  eyes, 
Or  moisten  their  depths  with  my  tears. 

But  I  judge  not  the  love  of  the  great  God  above, 
Though  throdgh  life  in  darkness  I  grope: 

For  I  know  God  is  just,  and  I  patiently  trust, 
In  the  blind  faith  that  bids  me  hope. 

I  am  a  pilgrim  on  earth,  have  been  helpless  from  birth, 
And  I  ask  but  for  that  which  I  need : 

Can  you  help  a  poor  man,  please,  sir  if  you  can, 
And  God  will  repay  the  kind  deed. 

God  bless  thee,  my  friend — may  goodness  attend, 

Forever  upon  thee  and  thine ; 
I  thank  you  for  this,  and  I'll  pray  God  to  bless, 

And  preserve  you  from  sorrow  like  mine. 
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